VERSAILLES                        85
"mil," and gravely prophesies that his position will be destroyed by the evil effect of his reputed morals. He describes with enthusiasm the king coming bareheaded to the Assembly to announce the renunciation of his former claims on hearing of the fall of the Bastille; he puts some energy and much acuteness into his picture of the king's entry into Paris. But the enthusiasm, the energy, and the detail all express themselves in phrases of a false ring. " Tyranny," " despotisms," and all the simple extremes do service for the complexity of the royal claim and tradition. The words lack stuff; he can find no epithet for the conquered Bastille but " sojour delicieux," and the commonplace is the foundation of the whole : for all the world like a sermon or a leading article. The scaffolding of the old world had given way with a crash; the dust of the ruin still hung in the air, and the noise of it was rolling out to the kings beyond the Rhine and the Channel when this slight and rather dapper lawyer, erect and often thinly smiling, was hurrying, full of an amiable curiosity, through an armed Paris, with national guards to show him the lions, and gratified by the occasional applause of passers-by, who noticed a deputy, but did not yet know so much as his name. Underneath this grotesquely petty surface, and fixed into this common spirit, there lay the certitudes upon whose display the whole people would one day insist, as upon relics or gems, till they came to worship the man who always wore them as the unique furniture of his mind.
The Versailles ani_the_Asse.mbly which he found on his return from Paris were new. August and September were an origin; all the entanglement of existing and legal privilege had been cut, and the great doubt as to whether a reform would be possible 01 no was solved. The Revolution had begun; it was in order ; it was the Law. To arrest it a counter-stroke, itself illegal and
